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DEATH: That was clever of you.

SHEPPEY: I know it was.   'E tried to pretend *e was only

buying it to 'umour me.  My eye and Betty Martin. He

bought it because I 'ypnotised Jim.   And VI! use It

night and morning like I told 'im to.  There's no one I

couldn't sell our number three to.   I could sell you a

bottle if I wanted to.

DEATH: I don't think it would do me much good.
SHEPPEY: Now don't say that.   When people say a thing

like that it puts me on my mettle.   Just let me 'ave a

look at your 'air.

DEATH: I haven't got time just now.
SHEPPEY: I don't say you "aven't got a good *ead of 'air,

but ?ow d'you know you're going to keep it?  'Ulloa,

who's this?

\The door opens and COOPER slinks in.
COOPER: It's me, governor.
SHEPPEY: You've come back then?
COOPER: Been waiting on the opposite side of the street till

the coast was clear.   They're all out.

SHEPPEY: Yes, I know they are.

COOPER: As I was going out I 'eard them talking. I was
'iding just outside the kitchen and I 'eard every word
they said. They're going to shut you up, governor.

SHEPPEY: Me? What for?

COOPER: 'Cause you're barmy.

SHEPPEY: Don't be so silly*

COOPER: God's truth, governor.  I swear it is. Florrie and

that bloke of 'ers.   They're going to shut you up so

they can get 'old of your money.   Your old woman's

in it too.
SHEPPEY:  You make me laugh.   Why, my old woman

wouldn't let them touch a 'air of my *eacL